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Then the Devonshires came up, and the whole of our infantry
was on the ridge. The two Boer guns were silent, surrounded
by a little heap of dead, while one brave man stood there
alone, refusing to run. Here and there little groups of Boers
still resisted. Some surrendered, but the rest fought till they
died. Further off, another ridge was still held by the enemy,
and the cheering soldiers were about to race across to chase
the Boers from the rocks when, to their amazement, a bugle
ran out with the * Cease fire I1 and then the ' Retire !' It
seemed incredible, but discipline is strong, and the men began
to fall back, while the Boers crept out towards their guns.
Then suddenly the trick was discovered: the enemy had
learnt our bugle calls. 'Don't let us have another MajubaF
shouted Captain Mullins, of the Imperial Light Horse, and
at the same moment a little bugler of the Gordons rushed

forward, and with a shout of ' Retire be d-----d!' blew the

1 Advance !' with panting breath. Once again our men bounded
forward, the hill was cleared, and the cavalry rode down the
fugitives, doing some horrid work with their lances.

The victory was a more substantial one than at Talana
Hill. We had got the two guns and 200 prisoners, and on
the ground lay 250 killed and wounded. Our own losses were
40 killed and 220 w.ounded, about the same as for the first
battle, but with more to show on the other side.

That night our troops and their prisoners camped on the
hill, and the Boers were given the warmest places at the fire.
Scattered among the boulders lay many wounded men, not
yet found by the stretcher-bearers, owing to the darkness and
the rough ground * One cannot imagine anything more
pitiful,' wrote an officer afterwards, ' than to sit out there
all night and hear the groans of the wounded and dying. . .
I am glad one of my Tommies stayed with me, for he
wrapped me up in his great-coat and lay with his arms
round me all night to try to keep me warm, If he hadn't, I
am afraid I should have pegged out, for it was bitterly cold,
and I could not move at all.'